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Notiob. — The Publication Office of the 
Art-Jotjbnal, will be, after this date, in Clin- 
ton Hall Building, Astor Place, next door to 
the Savings Bank, where subscriptions 'and 
advertisements -will be received. 

Editorial Booms, 806 Broadway. 

Advertisements for the current week, must 
be sent in before noon on Friday. 
► *-»-» i 

Musical Agency. — Frequent applica- 
tions are made to us, for musicians in the 
various branches of the profession, Opera, 
Concerts, the Church, Teaching, &c. Parties 
who desire to be entered upon our register, 
can do so by applying at our business office, 
Clinton Buildings, Astor Place. 



FRENCH THEATRE. 



That most enterprising of Directors, Mr. 
H. L. Bateman, while giving to the public 
of New York the renowned burlesque Opera, 
"La Grande Duchesse de Gerolstein," has 
furnished us with the best dramatic repre- 
sentation of French comedy, we have had in 
this city for years. The "Romance of a 
Poor Young Man " was succeeded a few even- 
ings since by the graphic and amusing piece, 
" Les Amours de Cleopatre," in whicu Mile. 
Beillez, a young and charming actress, made 
a deoided success. Any one who has or ex- 
pects to have a fit of the blues, we advise to 
stand not on the order of their going, but go 
at once to see this inimitably funny comedy ; 
for in the plot and its rendition by this .ta- 
lented company, they will find both cure and 
antidote. The plot of this piece is .very 
slight in itself, but rendered'interesting by 
the most amusing incidents and comic situa- 
tions. Cleopatre, a brodeus, has been the 
chere amie of Gullistan for several years, and 
at last, he becoming tired of her society, 
thinks he will take unto himself a wife, which 
piece of information she manages to get out 
of him, as only a French woman could. She 
then conceives a clever plan to prevent him 
from arriving at the house of his intended, 
in time to sign the marriage contract. After 
much difficulty he succeeds in escaping from 
her, and reaches the house of his intended 
father-in-law, at about two o'clock in the 
morning, finding the entire company asleep. 
Having made his excuses, which he does 
in a confused manner, they prooeed with the 
ceremony, whioh is interrupted by the appa- 
rition of Cleopatre, who announces herself 
as the sister of Gullistan ; he, not daring to 
. contradict this statement for fear of an ex- 



pose, she is allowed to remain an honored 
guest, to witness the ceremony,' which she 
interrupts by a variety of ingenious devices, 
and finally succeeds in preventing it from 
taking place. After many amusing incidents 
the play ends, Cleopatre being victorious (as 
what woman will not be over mankind when 
she chooses ?) and regains the affections of 
Gullistan. The young girl, his fiance, falls 
very conveniently in love with his friend, all 
parties being well pleased with this arrange- 
ment ; the curtain drops. 

The success, of this piece- depends on 
the comprehensive and intelligent Mile. 
Reillez, who displays a fire and spirit truly 
French. She is indeed in this part a very 
" Diablesse" for tenacity of purpose and en- 
ergy of execution. She, however, only 
copies from the life a portrait of the Parisian 
grisette. 



THE WEEK, AND OTHER THINGS. 



Tlie production of Goicnod's beautiful opera 
"Romea and Guihetta," has been delayed. 
It was to have been produced on Monday 
next, but for causes to us unknown, it is now 
stated that its first performance "will be duly 
announced. " It cannot be conceded that the 
high prices ruling at the Academy of Music, 
though fully warranted by. the exorbitant 
salaries demanded by the Italian artists, are 
beyond the means of the general public — of 
that class which makes up crowded and pay- 
ing houses. Money is scarce, and people 
will run where they can get good amusement 
cheap. 

We are sorry for the cause, but we are glad 
to find that Mr. Maretzek has taken warning 
by the times, and has determined to reduce 
his prices of admission to the rates .prevail- 
ing before the war. This yielding to cir- 
cumstances will be popular, and combined 
with the striking novelties with whioh the 
new season will be inaugurated, will, we be- 
lieve, bring bright faces at the Academy of 
Music, attract crowded and enthusiastic au- 
diences, and cause a wholesome fullness in 
the treasury sacks. We await with expecta- 
tion and anxiety, the announcement of the 
first night of "Romea and Guihetta." 

At the French Theatre, the "Duchess of 
Gerolstein " still reigns supreme. Notwith- 
standing the unfortunate, but undoubted ill- 
ness of Mdlle. Tostee,. the light and fascina- 
ting music, and the perfection of the entire 
mise en scene, continue to attract large, bril- 
liant and delighted audiences, and as the 
repnta'ion spreads day by day, bringing 
countless new • admirers, the day of its de- 
cline in popularity, seems to be as distant as 
ever. The decided success of this opera 
proves satisfactorily that a thing thoroughly 
well done, is certain to command success. 
Our readers should remember that there will 



be a " Duohess " matinee at the Theatre 
Francaise to-day. 

New York will Jiail xoith pleasure the an- 
nouncement that that superb artist, Madame 
Adelaide Ristori, will give three perform- 
ances in New York, previous to her departure 
for Havana. The nights of performance 
will be Monday and Tuesday, Nov. 18th and 
19th, and the third performance will be a 
'•'Marie Antoinette" matinee on Wednesday 
afternoon. The sale of tickets for these per- 
formances will commence at Schirmer'a,- 701 
Broadway, on Tuesday, the 12th inst 

// is pleasant to record the - : renewed 
success of an old and highly-respected 
house— a New York institution for over thirty 
years. . We allude to the house of Dunham 
& Sons, pianoforte manufacturers, which has 
again taken the lead among the great manu- 
facturers of the country. . Always foremost 
in the sterling excellence of their instru- 
ment-, and leading minds in the march of 
improvement, they have recently started out 
in active and successful competition with the 
leading makers who have, for some years, 
contrived to absorb the public attention. 
They are antagonists not to be trifled with, 
for the reason that the name of "Dunham " 
is a tower of strength all over the country, 
simply because every old instrument of the 
make, is an existing proof of its sterling and 
admirable character of construction which 
renders it capable of lasting nearly a life- 
time. And further,* that great wealth of , the . 
firm, and the long practical experience of 
the senior member, give assurance that all 
that unlimited means can purchase, and ex- 
perience secure, will be concentrated in the 
future management of the business. 

The issuing of their new circulars, pro- 
duced congratulations from all quarters, and 
caused an influx of orders in less than six 
weeks, which will take them, with all the addi- 
tional manufacturing facilities they can com- 
mand, over six months to fill. 
" This extraordinary success is due alike to 
the old and the present reputation of the 
"Dunham" pianofortes, and we are de- 
lighted to record the facts as we have stated 
them. 

Carharl & Needhatn, the pioneers of the 
Beed Organ, and the originators of uearly all 
the important improvements in' the manu- 
facture of these instruments, have recently 
completed what may be called the "King of 
Reed Organs," for it certainly is without a 
peer in the country. The instrument whioh 
they exhibited in the Fair of the American 
Institute last year, which won the admiration 
not only of the public, but of every practical 
expert, and carried off the Gold Medal, dis- 
tancing every competitor, was in truth a noble 
instrument; but the one just completed, and 
now on exhibition at their ware-rooms, 97, 
99, and 101 East Twenty-third street, greatly 
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excels it in grandeur of power, and in variety 
of stops and combinations. 
We shall give a full review of it in a future 

■ number, and now merely allude to it, to ex- 

- press our admiration, and to advise all who 
are interested in organs, to inspect this truly 

•beautiful and remarkable organ. 

Signor Severini is again in the city, and 

• will receive pupils for the winter. Applica- 
tions for instruction, or for concert engage- 
ments, can be addressed care of G. Schirmer, 
701 Broadway. 

"We understand that Mr. Wm. K. Bass'ford 
has completed the music to an operetta lib- 
retto by Mr. Arthur Matthison, and that 
negotiations are in progress for its produc- 
tion this season by a popular operatic troupe. 
It is also said that a large publishing house 
has promised fc> bring it out in admirable 
style. We have heard much Of the music, 
and flfid it replete with charming thoughts, 
both of melody and harmony. Its separate 
numbers will, we are certain, command a 
very large sale, and its production will assu- 
redly result in a long and successful run. 



A WET DAY BEFORE PETERSBURG. 



WM. H. POWELL S NEW PICTURE. 



It is probable that most historical pictures 
have a private history which could hardly 
fail of being interesting, if revealed to the 
'public. Mr. 'Powell's new picture, "A Wet 
Day before Petersburg," has attached to it 
something of a story," which is replete with 
interest. The artist was on a visit to Gen- 
eral Grant's headquarters, before Petersburg, 
when the scene which he has so skillfully 
thrown upon canvas presented itself to him 
and his friend, Mr. J. S. Cox. The ele- 
ments of poetry which it presented, and its 
happy illustration of the cause and effect of 
the war then raging, struck- both at once, 
and Mr. Cox immedi tely asked Mr. Powell 
to sketch it and paint it for him, giving him 
on ' the spot a munificent order. Some 
months, however, passed by, and the picture 
was untouched and un thought of, when the 
following correspondence determined Mr. 
Powell to attack the subject, which he has 
just completed in a manner worthy of his 
high reputation. 

ON THE MU-EL. 



[WRITTEN IN BUSINESS HOUBS, BY A LOVEB 
Ofr ART.] 



Oh, Powell 1 do paint me that picture; 

Not landscapes of night and of day,— 
Not faces of soldiers or sailors 

Tricked out in their gorgeous array, 
■Not features of historic worthies, 

Nor savans, whether wise men or fools, — 
Give your brush to the. subject you prom- 
ised, — 
• And paint me— the clvf d'cetivre of— mules. 



When I think how the mu-el has suffered, 

On'his toil,, both in dry days and weti 
Over deserts as dry as Arabia, 

From the rise of the' sun to its set, — 
Over Alps as high as the zenith, 

Whether season be hot or be cool, 
My soul feels burdened with anguish, 

And my heart yearns after — my mule. 

He has borne the hard brunt of the battle, 

Waged by man against man in hot strife, 
And th6 wearisome path of his unrest, 

Is tracked by his sweet, patient life; 
When the thunder of guns startled nations, 

And brave men grew pallid with fear, 
All the glory was given to heroes, 

To .the mule, was scarce given a — tear! 

If, Powell, you painted in water 

The hues which his varied life wears, 
And you needed to "moisten your palette," 

I'd supply you with rivers of tears; 
But since oil is your favorite custom, 

Samaritan Artist ! I pray, 
Pour oil .in .the wounds of his spirit, 

And limn his weakjimbs your own way. 

Let us go, again, down to Virginia, 

Where the bugles and trumpets resound, 
And Grant has his host in encampment; 

Covering miles of that sacred old ground, 
When the spring is just bursting its leafage, 

With a damp, leaden sky overhead, 
And never a bird trills a carol, 

As if hushed by the pickets' soft tread. 

Here, paint me a hero not mortal, 

With his meek, loving glance to the ground, 
Tethered close to a fragment of sapling, 

And nothing to crop, growing round; 
His spirit— though hurt by bad usage,— 

Is inspired by yon banner of stars, 
Which floats from the Colonel's wet marquee, 

Clearly seen from, our seats in the cars. 

Then rival the pencil of Bonheur, 

And do justice to a much abused race, 
How better can you pluck more of honor 

Than by painting the lowly, with grace ! 
His head, drooping sad and awry, 

You may lift by your genius, on high, 
And your heart, though heavy and sorry, 

Why — transfer all your heart to his— eye ! 

And when you have finished the picture 

With a talent so bold and sublime, 
I will hang it amidst the rare trophies 

Which the Artist has rescued from Time. 
'Twill mark a new era in painting, 

And establish, in Art, a new school, 
And pilgrims will come from a distance 

To gaze on your wonderful mule ! 

ON THE MU-EL. 



[written in answer to yours, on the same, 
by a tired, not a retired, artist.] 

Oh, CoxieS dear Coxie \ your lyrical note, 
Like the blast of that bugle my ear it hath 

smote, . 

From the nerves of my brain to the chords of 

my heart, 
Causes not only one mu-el, but a thousand to 

start. 

In the gloom of that sky, in that pitiless 

The form of that mu-el is transfigured again; 
While I see in the tear-drops which fall from 

above, 
An emblem of pity and infinite love, 



Which the poor beast responds to, by ear, 

tail, and eye, . 
"Thy will be done, not mine," we may hear 

in his sigh. 
Oh, Coxie! dear Coxie! that big heart of 

thine, 
Will bring to your memory' that glorious 

line, 
" And all but the spirit of man is divine;" 

For oh his rough coat are the grooves of the • 

whip, ' , \ 

And a great, muddy foot leaves its print on 

■ his hip; •> 

But why should I dwell on a theme which 

. you feel 
As the Star of the North, to which turns the 
steel. 

In humility, then, I accept the proud mission 
Of raising the lowly to a higher condition. 
With paint, oil, and canvas, and dreams of 

that school, 
I'll forthwith commence to paint you that 
mule ! 

Yours, too-ral-loo-roly, 

W. H. Powell. 
To J. S. Cox, 

Dec. 3d, 1866J 

The picture represents a dull, level swamp 
before Petersburg; oh the right, is the Colo- 
nel's marquee, with sentries, cannon, etc. ; in 
the foreground, in bold relief, stands the 
wretched mule; near by, a strapping negro 
wenoh is footing it through the sluggish 
water with a bundle of clothes for the wash, 
on her head; in the distance is seen a melan- 
choly group, bearing a wounded soldier on a 
Utter, while over and all around, the leaden 
sky is pouring down a torrent of chill, piti- 
less rain. A scene of more utter desolation 
could hardly be imagined — water above — 
water below — water about and around every- 
thing, conveying a sense of cold, shivering 
discomfort, that makes one shudder at the 
contemplation. 

Mr. Powell has treated the subject in a 
masterly manner. The mule, over-worked, 
turned out to feed or starve, ungroomed, 
hopeless and dispirited, stands,, poor and 
shivering, the rain coursing down his lean 
ribs, a picture of wretchedness and misery, 
and a type of man's inhumanity to his dumb 
servants. It is finely drawn and truthfully 
painted, its peculiar points are strongly 
marked, and over all there is a sentiment of 
hopeless misery and patient endurance which 
could only spring from the heart and hand of 
a true artist. It is an eloquent poem in 
itself. 

The picture of the negro woman, the type of 
that for which we fought, is boldly, accurately 
and characteristically drawn; there is a won- 
derful poise in the figure, and in positive 
action, it could hardly be excelled. The gay, 
flaunting colors of her dress, by their strong 
contrast to the prevailing tone of the picture, 
heightens and deepens the intended effect. 
The group in the distance is faintly touched 
in, but it tells its own story, and is a type of 



